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which Olga had found on the floor. He saw at once thai
it had once formed part of a hypodermic syringe. Ir
marked contrast to his usual deliberate movements, he
rushed into the house, and presently returned with ar
open case in his hand. His own syringe was smashec
and the part brought by Olga fitted. His visitor's storj
then was true, and explained the cries which had com-
menced a short while previously, and now became more
insistent, as foot travellers from the palace approached the
city.
" Maharani murgya I   Mabarani murgya I**
Major Jones sent his bearer to interrogate some of the
men.
The news was true. The Maharani had died that
evening and was to be cremated immediately.
The doctor sniffed the piece of glass. It smelt of
almonds. " Prussic acid I" he murmured. " That
accounts for the rapidity of the death/*
Major Jones thought for a few minutes. Then he
remarked to Olga, "It's my duty to report this matter
to the Government of India. Who were the other
witnesses ? "
" We were all present," Olga replied. " I mean all
the ayahs and I. But it was only I who recognized
Durrant."
*e Can't you think of other witnesses ? "
** I told Bai that Durrant, and not you, gave the Rani
her injection/*
"Who's Bai?"
"The chief ayah."
" I don't suppose she'd be much use, even if I could
get hold of her. It's a great pity that you're the only
witness. Can't you think of anyone else ? **
Olga shookher head. She was now sufficiently recovered
from her hurried journey to tell the doctor all she
knew. By half-past-eight Olga had also revealed much
of her own life history, some of which her passport